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they could for themselves. A merchant named
Durdax was sent to offer terms of surrender, but the
king sternly declared that the time of mercy was gone
by; he would make no terms, but they must surrender
at discretion. The reply filled the wretched people
with despair, and they sent back again a message
threatening that unless their lives and freedom were
secured to them, they should hang from the battle-
ments every one of their five hundred prisoners of war,
shut up their women, and children in the citadel, set
fire to the town, and sally forth to kill every Christian
they met, so as not to die unavenged.

Fernando sternly answered that if the hair of the
head of one Christian should be touched he would not
leave a Moor alive in Malaga.

There was agitation 'and tumult, but Durdax per-
suaded his fellows to trust to the king's pity, and a
letter was written imploring him to act as his ancestors
had done by the inhabitants of Cordova, Antequera,
and the rest, and grant his supplicants at least life and
freedom.

But the attempt at assassination had incensed
Fernando, and the constancy of those who hold out a
fortress without hope of relief is always viewed by a
victor as an obstinate waste of his time and strength,
exciting his wrath rather than his admiration. The
petition was disregarded ; Fernando could not forgive
his five months' detention ; and when Malaga surren-
dered on the 18th of August, 1489, and the Gebalfaro
two days later, it was to slavery and destitution. The
streets were so choked with dead that the king and
queen could not at first make their public entry, to
give thanks in the purified mosque. The brave leaders,